
W E WAS OLD, and very, very 
tired. Sitting relaxed in 
bis favorite leather chair, 
Oeorge Wumbar felt a drowsy numb- 
ness overcoming, him, a heavenly 
bliss to vhich he would have 
liked to succumb forever. He was 
prepared to meet his end now; At 
the age of 80 he felt that he'd 
been waiting more than forty 
years tor death to release him 
from his lonely and miserable 
existence. 

Things had been so different 
once. When Clair had married him 
he hadn't had a penny, and yet, 
those early years together had 
been deliriously happy. The two 
children, Johnny and Mildred, 
had made theirs a perfect mar* 
riage. How content they all had 
been! 

The old man soiled as he re- 
moved the thick glasses from his 
weak eyes. He could barely see 
across the room now, but that 
didn't matter, for the eye of 
his Bind was seeing clearly into 
the past, reliving the happy 
hours of long ago. He thought 
about the fortu^ne he'd made 
through hard work, and his glad- 
ness in being able to provide 
his wife and children with the 
graces of life. 

Had anyone been with him in 
the ornate master chamber of his 
Park Avenue mansion, a sudden 
grimace of pain would have been 
seen crossing his deeply lined 
face. For now a painful memory 
arose from the well of the past. 
He remembered the awful train 
wreck, the screech of steel and 
the. cries of agony as the great 
transcontinental express jumped 
the track going 80 miles an hour 
aroung a curve. 

The old man wiped his glisten- 
ing eyes as a sob escaped him. 
How different life would have 
been had his loved ones been 
spared. But no, be had sur- 
vived... to bury Clair, Johnny 
and little Mildred on the same 
day. . How glad * he would 
have been to die with 
tbeml 

'But death was 'coming soon, he 



knew that. He felt hardly the 
strength to light bis favorite 
pipe. All he wanted was .to sleep 
and pray, pray that he would meet 
his wife and children again... in 
the beyond. 

But who could be sure? How 
could any man know what lay be- 
hind the dark veil of death? A 
sharp pain suddenly stabbed at 
his heart. 

As he gasped for breath he 
heard a familiar voice calling 
to him from very far away... 

Then, very dimly, he perceived 
the presence of another person 
in the room, standing only a few 
feet away. He tried to reach for 
his glasses, but strangely, he 
couldn't move. He felt no fear, 
nothing but curiosity as the 
figure approached. It was a 
young woman, with golden )iair, > . 
and she was smiling. 

"It's been a' long tine, 
George," she said. "I have come 
for you," 

The old man suddenly realized 
that his eyes had grown stronger, 
that he could see perfectly 
across the room, to where two 
children were standing band In 
hand, and smiling. 

"Hello, Daddy," they said 
together. 

The woman now kneeled and 
touched his hand. .** Don* t be 
frightened, darling," she said. 
"We've come to take you with 
us. Will you come?" 

George Wumbar had been trying 
to speak, but no voice came from 
his stiffening frame. Then, 
strangely, he heard a voice 
emerging from him, a young, and 
vigorous voicel'And as he. rose 
there was strength and supple- 
ness in his muscles! The children 
ran to embrace hio, and as he, 
caught them up he glanced at the 
dead body he'd left behind, 
slumped in the Ohalr. George knew 
that he had died, but only radiant 
happiness welled up in his spirit. 
He was young again, his .beloved 
wife and children were beside 
him, and he knew that they would 
be together now. ..tor all 
Kternitv. 



*THE DICTIONARY TELLS us that the 
supernatural is that which is "beyond 
the esiablished course or laws of nature." 
Wdl, from the beginning of time man has 
been trying to determine exactly what are 
laws of nature- Things which would 
■ been considered miraculous a century 
are now taken for granted everywhere, 
such as the electric light. We're sure that 
scientist from ancient Egypt wandered 
a modem ch'eitaical laboratory he'd 
tbiok he was dreaming. 

But ihroughout the course of history 
people have beCn convinced of the exisl- 
! of certain things which science could 
prove or disprove. From all the four 
ers of the globe come tales of ghosts 
arid vampires, zombies and werewolves. 
he research staff of "Forbidden Worlds" 
icefully sifts these reports, to bring you 
finally the most exciting, spellbinding, 
plausible. 

For a long time now "Forbidden Worlds" 
is dedicated itself id bringing you die 
best in authentic supernatural tales. To 
this coil we've spared no expense in 



gathering together as fine a staff of writers 
and artists as exists in the country. Out 
editorial policy has been simple: this is 
your magazine; the flood of letters we 
receive from our loyal fans goes far in 
deciding what will appear in our pages. 

Ve think our current issue is a good 
example of bow this policy pays dividends. 
"The Frogman" is a spine-tiogtiog yarn» 
with an eerie menace such as you've never 
encountered. In the grim pages of "The 
Firewalker's Revenge" you'll xromc face 
to face with one of the great secrets of 
legendary India. "Tour of Horror" is just 
that, a haifratsing adventure into the 
Unknown itself. As for "Terror in the 
Sky", we rate it tops for gasping thrills 
and chills. 

We said above that your letters are the 
life blood of this magazioe. We're anxious 
to know how you feel about our efforts, so 
why not drop a line to The Editor, "For- 
hidden Worlds", 43 West 45 Street, New 
York 36, N. Y. We'll print it as soon as 
we have space! Now, here's a look into 
out mailbags: 



"Otar BditoT:' ' 

I'm a fan of all supernatural stories, but I believe 'Forbidden 
Worlds' 's tops. I especially liked your recent stories 'The 
Drakko' and "the Werewolf's Fangs'. 

-Mrs. Jean Bixley. Sacramento. Calif." 

' ^'Dear Editor." 

I've read every issue of 'Forbidden Worlds' and think it the 
mast fascinating magazine We ever read. Keep up the good work, 
»r. B. Gutley. EvMavitle. tnd." 

"Oear Editor.- 

I'd like to compliment you and your staff on a great comic 
magazine. Thanks for the wonderful entertainment 'Forbiddeti 
Uwtlds* gives. 

**Bditnnd M*iniz. San ptanctsco. Calif." 



GET SHOP-METHOD HOME TRAINING 

for SUCCESS in Today's Top Industries'. /'L'S; v 






SEND COUPON 
TOOAV 
for FREE 
BOOK and 
COMPLETE 
SAMPLE LESSON! 


^^^^^^^^ 



P RADIO-TELEVISION 

&EUCTRONICS 



AUTOMOTIVE-DIESEL 

& ALLIED MECHANICS 




^"7 lESSON! ^ 



